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MIFE,’ fays Seneca, ‘is 
Mik a Voyage, in the 
2 Progrefs of which 
fa we are perpetually 
Ze changingour Scenes ; 
WER we firft leave Child- 
* hold behind us, then Youth, then 
‘the Years of ripened Manhood, 
¢ then the better and more pleafing 
‘ Part of old Age.’ The Perufal of 
this Paflage having excited in me a 
Train of Reflections on the State of 
Man, the inceffant Fluétuation of 
his Wifhes, the gradual Change of 
his Difpofition to all external Ob- 
jeéts, and the Thoughtlefsnefs with 
which he floats along the Stream of 
Time, I funk into a Slumber amidft 
my Meditations, and, on a fudden, 
found my Ears filled with the Tu- 
mult of Labour, the Shouts of Ala- 
crity, the Shrieks of Alarm, the 
Whiftle of Winds, and the Dafh of 
Waters. 

My Aftonifhment for a Time re- 
prefied my Curiofity ; but foon re- 
covering myfelf fo far as to enquire 
whither we were going, and what 
was the Caufe of fuch Clamour and 
Confufion, I was told that they were 
launching out into the Ocean of Life ; 
that we had already pafied the 
Streights of Infancy, in which Mul- 
titudes had perifhed, fome by the 
Weaknefs and Fragility of their 
Veffels, and more by the Folly, 
Perverfenefs, or Negligence, of thofe 
who undertook to iteer them; and 
that we were now on the main Sea, 
abandoned to the Winds and Bil- 
lows, without any other Means of 
Security, than the Care of the Pilot, 
whom it was always in our Power to 
chufe among great Numbers that 








offered their Direétion and Aflif- 
tance. 

I then looked round with anxious 
Fagernefs ; and firft turning my 
Eyes behind me, faw a Stream 
flowing through flowery Iflands, 
which every one that failed along 
feemed to behold with Pleatfure ; 
but no fooner touched, than the 
Current, which, though not noify 
or turbulent, was yet irrefiftible, 
bore him away. Beyond thefe 
Iflands all was Darknefs, nor could 
any of the Paflengers defcribe the 
Shore at which he firft embarked. 

Before me, and each other Side, 
was an Expanfe of Waters violently 
agitated, and covered with {fo thick 
a Milt, that the moft perfpicacious 
Eye could fee but a little Way. It 
appeared to be full of Rocks and 
Whirlpools, for many funk unex- 
genes while they were courting 
the Gale with full Sails, and infult- 
ing thofe whom they had left be- 
hind. So numerous, indeed, were 
the Dangers, and fo thick the Dark- 
nefs, that no Caution could confer 
Security. Yet there were many 
who, by falfe Intelligence, betrayed 
their Followers into Whirlpools, 
or.by Violence pufhed thofe whom 
they found in their Way againit the 
Rocks. 

_. The Current was invariable and 
infurmountable; but though it was 
impoffible to fail againft it, or to re- 
turn to the Place that was once paf- 
fed, yetit was not fo violent as to 
allow no Opportunities for Dexte- 
rity or Courage, fince, though none 
could retreat back from Danger, 
yet they might often avoid it by 
oblique Direction. 
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It was, however, not very com- 
mon to fteer with much Care or 
Prudence ; for, by fome univerfal 
Infatuation, every Man appeared to 
think himfelf fafe, though he faw 
his Conforts every Moment fink- 
ing round him ; and no fooner had 
the Waves clofed over them, than 
their Fate and their Mifconduét 
were forgotten; the Voyage was 
purfued with the fame jocund Con- 
fidence ; every Man congratulated 
himfelf upon the Soundnefs of his 
Veffel, and believed himfelf able 
to {tem the Whirlpool in which his 
Friend was {wallowed, or glide over 
the Rocks on which he was dafhed; 
nor was it often obferved that the 
Sight of a Wreck made any Man 
change his Courfe; if he turned 
afide for a Moment, he foon forgot 
the Rudder, and left himfelf again 
to the Difpofal of Chance. 

This Negligence did not proceed 
from Indifference, or from Weari- 
nefs of their prefent Condition ; 
for not one of thofe, who thus rufhed 
upon Deftruction, failed, when he 
was finking, to call loudly upon his 
Affociates for that Help which 
could not now be given him ; and 
many {pent their laft Moments in 
cautioning others againit the Folly 
by which they were intercepted in 
the Mic of their Courfe. Their 
Benevolence was fometimes praifed, 
but their Admonitions were unre- 
garded. 

The Veffels, in which we had 
embarked, being confefledly un- 
equal to the Turbulence of the 
Stream of Life, were vifibly im- 
paired in the Courfe of the Voyage; 
fo that every Paffenger was certain, 
that how long foever he might, b 
favourable Accidents, or by oa J 
fant Vigilance, be preferved, he 
muft fink at laft. 

This Neceffity of perifhing might 
have been eueted t fadden the 
Gay, and intimidate the Daring, at 
lealt to keep the Melancholy and 
‘Timoreus in perpetual ‘Torments, 
and hinder them from any Enjoy- 
ment of the Varieties and Gratifi- 
cations which Nature offered them 
as the Solace of their Labours ; yet 
in Hfeét none feemed lefs to expect 
Defiruction than thofe to whom it 


was moft dreadful ; they all had the 
Art of concealing their Danger 
from themfelves; and thofe who 
knew their Inability to bear the 
Sight of the Terrors that embar- 
raffed their Way, took Care never 
to look forward, but found fome 
Amufement for the prefent Mo- 
ment, and generally entertained 
themfelves by playing with Hope, 
who was the conftang Affociate of 
the Voyage of Life. 

Yet all that Hore ventured to 
promife, even to thofe whom fhe 
favoured moft, was, not that they 
fhould efcape, but that they fhould 
fink laft; and with this Promife 
every one was fatisfied, though he 
laughed at the reft for feeming to 
believe it. Hope, indeed, appa- 
rently mocked the Credulity of ~ 
Companions ; for in Proportion as 
their Veflels grew leaky, fhe re- 
doubled her Affurances of Safety ; 
and none were more bufy in mak- 
ing Provifions for a long Voyage, 
than they, whom all but themielves 
faw likely to perifh foon by irrepa- 
rable Decay. 

In the Midft of the Current of 
Life was the Gulph of Intremps- 
RANCE, a dreadful Whirlpool, in- 
teriperfed with Rocks, of which 
the pointed Crags were concealed 
under Water, and the Tops co- 
vered with Herbage on which 
Ease fpread Couches of Repofe, 
and with Shades, where PLEasurs 
warbled the Song of Invitation. 
Within Sight of thefe Rocks all 
who failed on the Ocean of Life 
muft neceflarily pafs. Reason, 
indeed, was always at Hand to fteer 
the Paflengers through a narrow 
Outlet by which they might efcape; 
but very few could, by her Intrea- 
ties or Remonfirances, be induced 
to put the Rudder into her Hand, 
without ftipulating that fhe fhould 
approach fo near unto the Rocks of 
Pieasure, that they might folace 
themfelves with a fhort Enjoyment 
of that delicious Region, after 
which they aiways determined to 
purfue their Courfe without any 
other Deviation. 

Reason was too often prevailed 
upon fo iar by thefe Promifes, as to 
venture her Charge within the easy 
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An Account of a fourney through the horrible Defarts of Rufia. 


of the Gulph of INTEMPEKANCE, 
where, indeed, the Circumvolution 
was weak, but yet interrupted the 
Courfe of the Veffel, and drew it, 
by infenfible Rotations, towards the 
Centre. She then repented her Te- 
merity, and with all her Force en- 
deavoured to retreat; but the 
Draught of the Gulph was géne- 
rally too ftrong to be overcome ; 
and the Paflenger, having danced 
in Circles with a pleafing and giddy 
Velocity, was at laft overwhelmed 
and loft. ‘Thofe few whom Rea- 
son was able to extricate, gene- 
rally fuffered fo many Shocks upon 
the Points which fhot out from the 
Rocks of PLeasuReE, that they 
were unable to continue their 
Courfe with the fame Strength and 
Facility as before, but floated alon 
timoroufly and feebly, endangere 
by every Breeze, and fhattered by 
every Ruffle of the Water, tll they 
funk, by flow Degrees, after long 
Struggles, and innumerable Expe- 
dients, always repining at their own 
Folly, and warning others againft 
the firit Approach to the Gulph of 
INTEMPERANCE. 


An Account of a Fourney of two 
thoujand four hundred Miles, thro’ 
the horrible Defarts of Rutlia, late- 
ly performed by the French 4dde, 
Chappe d’Auteroche, in the Space 
of a Month. 


[ Continued from Page 732.] 


O N the sth of April the Abbe 
had crofled the Mountains of 
Werkhotaurie, which extend forty- 
five Leagues from Eat to Welt ; 
and then defcended into a large 
Plain, where the Snow was fo much 
diminifhed, that in fome Places it 
fcarce covered the Surface of the 
Ground. 

On the 8th he arrived at a fmall 
Town called Tumen, where the 
Snow lay only in the beaten Tracks; 
he perceived Water alfo on the Ice 
that {till covered the Rivers, which 
fhewed the breaking up of. the Froit 
to be atHand; hetherefore pufhed 
forward with all poflible Expedi- 
tion, and on the 10th of April ar- 
rived at Zodclfi, only fix Hours be- 
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fore the Ice broke, having travelled 
800 Leagues upon a Sledge ina 
Month. The melting of the Snow 
caufed fo confiderable an Overflow. 
ing of the Jrtis, that a fourth Part 
of the Town was under Water. 

The Rapidity with which he tra- 
verfed this vaft Country, did not 
permit him to examine the Man- 
ners of the Inhabitants with an At- 
tention equal to his Wifhes ; but 
the Account he has given of them 
is as follows : 

They profefs the Religion of the 
Greek Church, but with a Fanati- 
cifm that feems gradually to increafe 
with the Diftance from the Capi- 
tal: ‘They are born in the mot 
dreadful Slavery, fo that the very 
Idea of Liberty is not left among 
them. As their State and Situa- 
tion do not admit the Indulgence 
of artificial Wants, their Defires 
are neceflarily few ; they have nei- 
ther Manufacture nor Commerce ; 
their Provifion is very bad, and 
therefore eafily procured, confiftin 
of dry or ftinking Fith, Peafe, an 
a coarie black Kind of Bread, made 
of Rye ; their Drink is a wretched 
Kind of Beer, and a Liquor they 
call Quas, which is no other than 
Water fermented with Bran, and 
then mixed with a fmall Quantity 
of Meal. They livein total [dle- 
nefs and Inactivity, fhut up in their 
Stoves, the extreme Natltinefs of 
which is not to be conceived ; they 
are however fond of their Condi- 
tion, and hate the Thoughts of ftir- 
ring out of their Dunghill, efpeci- 
ally to bear Arms ; but if they are 
forced into the Service, Brandy, and 
the Fear of Punifnment, will make 
them tolerable Soldiers. The Un- 
wholefomenefs and Inconvenience 
of their Hovels are greatly increafed 
by the Severity of the Winter, 
which prevents their Communica- 
tion with the frefh Air; their Win- 
dows are feldom more than a Foot 
wide, and fix Inches high; and 
they are alfo deprived of the Light 
of the Sua all the while he is 
pafling through the Southern Signs ; 
nor have they any arttfictal Lighg 
but by Splinters of Birch Wood, 
which they fet on Fire, and flick up 
in the Chinks of the Floor. This 
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Prattice is indeed common through 
all Rufia, and frequently caufes 
Fires, which almoft immediately 
{pread over half a ‘Town, as the 

oufes are all built of Wood, ex- 
cept in the Cities and principal 
Towns. But notwithftanding all 
this Inaétivity, Confinement, and 
Naftinefs, they enjoy robuft and un- 
interrupted Health ; fo effectually 
does perpetual ‘Temperance coun- 
terbalance all that can weigh againft 
Health and Life.- There is icarce 
one among them that is weakly or 
deformed, and their Manner of 
Education fecures to them this 
good Fortune. The Child, as foon 
as it is born, is laid upon a Heap of 
Straw, or old Rags, in a Baiket, 
where it fprawls about, and ftretches 
its Limbs, without any Reftraint; 
it is nourifhed with Milk by Means 
of a Horn which is fitted to a Cow’s 
Teats, but fometimes fuckled by 
the Mother ; the Bafket is hung at 
the End of a long elaftic Pole, fo 
that it may be we ut in Motion, 
and the Child rocked as in a Cra- 
dle ; but before it can go alone, it 
is placed upon the Ground, where 
it rolls about at Pleafure, till it 
learns firft to ftand, and then to tot- 
ter along, with nothing to cover it 
but a Shirt, which fcarce reaches to 
the Middle of the Thigh ;_ by this 
Management their Children walk 
fooner than our’s can ftand alone : 
As foon as they are able, they are 
fuficred to run about, and at the 
End of the Winter are playing in 
the Road in the Midit of the Snow, 
while the Weather is yet fo cold, 
that the Traveller is afraid of going 
out of his Sledge, though he be co- 
vered with Furr from Head to Foot. 
They are of a large Stature, ex- 
tremely mufcular and ftrong, and 
live longer than the Inhabitants of 
any other known Part of the 
World: This, however, is not be- 
caufe their Situation, upon the 
whole, is favourable to Lite in the 
tender Years of Infancy, but the 
contrary ; for all the Children who 
are not ftrong by Conftitution, die 
foon ; and noneare reared but thofe 
who are born with the greateft na- 
tural Advantages: More than two 
thirds of the Children that are born 


here, die in their Infancy ; and it is 
common to find but three or four 
alive, in Families that have had 
fixteen or eighteen. Many other 
Caufes concur gradually to depopu- 
late the Villages that are {cattered 
through this vaft Defert. 

The Small-Pox frequently carries 
off half the Inhabitants of one of 
thefe Hamlets at a Time, and fome- 
times a greater Proportion; the 
Scurvy is alfo very fatal among 
them ; and where they can procure 
{pirituous Liquors, the Inroads of 
Difeale and Mortality are in Propor- 
tion to their Want of the Advan- 
tages which make Intemperance lefs’ 
fatal in other Places. The Vene- 
real Difeafe alfo makes _ great 
Havock among thefe unhappy 
Wretches, to whom the Method of 
Cure is wholly unknown ; it pre- 
vails fo much in Siberia and Nor- 
thern Tartary, that there 1s great 
Reafon to believe it will at length 
depopulate the Country. 

Tobolfei is the Capital of Siberia, 
and contains about fifteen thoufand 
Inhabitants ; the Ciergy confifts of 
about fifty Monks or Priefts ; three 
of whom, including the Archbi- 
fhop, all Natives of Poland, are ac- 
quainted with the Latin Tongue. 
The Manners of the People are the 
fame with thofe already defciibed, 
except that they are more corrupt. 
The Women, of all Ranks and 
Ages, paint; they are in general 
very handfome, but have not the 
feminine Softnefs which is the prin- 
cipal Charm of the Sex. 

This City had once a confider- 
able Trade to China, by Caravans ; 
but the mutual Knavery of the 
Ruffian and Chinefe Merchants foon 
reduced it to a languifhing State ; 
and fome Differences which arofe 
between the two Powers, have fince 
totally deftroyed it. 

Thefe Differences arofe from a 
Revolution which happened among 
the Zungore Calmucs, atter the Deat 
of GaldanTcherin, which happened 
in 1746. Galdan Tcherin was Kan, 
Caun, or Sovereign of the Nation 
which inhabited that Part of Nor- 
thern Tartary which is fituated be- 
tween Siberia and China. This Na- 
tion admitted no Sovereign 2 its 
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Of True Greatne/s. 


Kan; and upon the Death of Gai- 
dan T cherin, aCivil War broke out 
among feveral Competitors to fuc- 
ceed him. The ae (who dread- 
ed the Power of this Nation, which 
was become formidable to all its 
Neighbours, ) contrived firftto weak- 
en it on this Occafion, by favour- 
ing each of the Competitors by 
Turns, and then to fall upon the 
Conqueror, and deftroy his Power 
at once. 

The Name of this unhappy Prince 
was Amourfaman; and the wretched 
Remains of this once mighty Na- 
tion, confifting of about twenty 
thoufand Families, took Shelterun- 
der the Proteétion of Rufia, upon 
the Banks of the Wolga. Amourfa- 
man, after having wandered from 
Place to Place, at laft retired to the 
Frontiers of Siberia, in the Year 
1757, where he died of the Small- 
Pox, according to the eo Ac- 
count, which was publifhed about a 
Year or two ago. 

The Chine/e, as foon as they heard 
he had retired to Siberia, demanded 
that he fhould be delivered up, or, 
as the Rufians fay, that he fhould 
be confined for Life. 

It is faid, that he continued a 
long Time at TobolRi, though the 
Rufian Account makes no Mention 
of it ; and that when he was dead, 
the Body was fent to the Frontiers 
of Siberia, whither the Chine/e fent 
Commiflaries more than once to 
examine the Body. 

[To be concluded in our next.) 


Of True GREATNESS. 
[Continued from Page 734-] 


Honours and Dignities. 


P° STS of Preferment, and the 
Marks of Refpeét annexed to 
them, may flatter the Ambition and 
Vanity of Mankind, but in them- 
felves include no real Glory or fo- 
lid Greatnefs, as they are foreign to 
them, as they are not always the 
Proof and Reward of Merit, as 
they add nothing to the good Qua- 
lities either of ‘Body or Mind, as 
they correét none of our Faults, but 
often on the contrary ferve only to 
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multiply and make them more re- 
markable, by making them confpi- 
cuous, and exhibiting them in a 
ftronger Light. 

There is nothing really great 
in Henours and Dicrirties, 
but the Danger which furrounds 
them. True Glory confifts in 
knowing how to look upon them 
with a generous Contempt, or in 
accepting them only for the Public 
Good. Solid Greatnefs confifts in 
renouncing Greatnefs itfelf: A 
Man becomes a Slave from the 
Moment he is fond of it; he is fu- 


perior to it only when he contemns 
it. 


ViGories. 


If there be any Thing capable of 
exalting Man above his Nature, 
and giving him a Superiority that 
diftinguifhes him from the reft of 
Mankind, it feems to be the Glory 
which refults from Battles and Vic- 
tories. A Prince, a General, march- 
ing at the Head of a numerous 
Army, whofe Eyes are all bent upon 
him ; who by a fingle Signal aétu- 
ates that vaft Body, of which him- 
felf is the Soul, and fets an hundred 
thoufand Arms in Motion; fuch a 
Man feems to be fomething mighty 
gens and to come very near the 

Jivinity. And yet if wecooly, ra- 
tionally, and without Prejudice, ex- 
amine the famous Heroes of Anti- 
quity, thofe illuftrious Conquerors, 
we fhall often find that this glitter- 
ing Shew of warlike Ations is but 
a vain Phantom, which may impofe 
upon us at a Diftance, but ditap- 
pears and vanifhes in Proportion as 
we approach it; and thar all this 
pretended Glory has often had no 
other Principle and Foundation but 
Ambition, Avarice, Injuftice and 
Cruelty. 

This Senecaobferves of the greateft 
Warriors, and fuch as have had the 
largeft Share in the Admiration 
of all Ages. ‘ We find (fays he) 
Abundance of Heroes who have 
carried Fire and Sword into man 
Nations, have itormed Towns which 
till their Time were held impreg- 
ble, have conquered and ravaged 
vaft Provinces, and marched to the 
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tmoft Limits of the Harcth, covered 
over with the Blood of ail Oppo- 
fers: But thefe Conquerors of fo 
many Nations were the:nielves over- 
come by their Paffions: ‘They 
found no Body tha: could reiit 
them, but were themifelves unable 
to refit their own Ambition and 
Crucliy.’ 

Can we cail the furious Difpofi- 
tion of Alexander, which led him 
into diflant and unknown Coun- 
tries, only with a View to plunder 


them, by any other Name than. 


Madaefs ? Was he wife, for de- 
priving every private Man, every 
Country, of what was moft dear 
and valuable, and for {preading 
Defolation wherever he caine, be- 
ginning with Greece, to which he 
owed his Liducatioa ? Now intoxi- 
cated muft he have been with 
Glory, who thought the whole 
World too little for him ? He one 
Day afked a Pirate, whom he had 
taken, what Right he thought he 
had to infeft the Seas ? ‘ ‘The fame 
* (anfwered he boldly) that you 

have to over-run the World But 
“ becaufe I do it in a fimall Veffel, 
“Iam cajled a Robber; and you 
* are named a Conqueror, for doing 
“it with a great Fleet.’ A very 
fharp Aniwer; and, what is more, 
a true one. 

Every equitable & rational Man, 
who fhall read over attentively all 
the Lives of the famous Men among 
the Greets and Romaas, as they ftand 
yn Plutarch; if° he examines and 
afks his own Heart the Queftion, 
will find that ’tis not Alexander or 
Cz/ar he prefers before all the reft; 
that they were neither the greatett, 
1O7¢ the molt accomplifhed, nor fuch 
as did the moit Honour to Human 
iNature; and that he does not judge 
them to be the moft deferving of 
his Eiteem, Love, and Veneration, 
nor of the jutt Praifes of Pofterity. 

Befides, Military Valour often 
leaves the Men, whom Conquetts 
have made famous, very weak and 
mean at other Times, and with Re- 
ference to other Objects. *Tis fur- 
prizing, when we fee them alone 
aad without Arms, what a mighty 
Ditference there is between a Ge- 
neral and acreaTtT Man. 

(io be continued. | 


Extra from the Monitor. 


Extra@ from the MONITOR, 
Number 479. 


L E T us examine (fays this Mo- 

niTor) the Conduét and Faith 
of France from the Date of that 
Peace which reftored them their 
Trade and Settlements in the Eaf- 
Indies, and we fhall find them re- 
building their ftrong Holds, and 
fortifying their Settlements contrary 
to the Letter and Spirit of the 
Treaty, and contriving and foment- 
ing every Incident to interrupt and 
ruin our ‘l'rade beyond the Line. 
Follow them to North America; the 
Mafiacres of our Brethren, by the 
Indians in the French Intereft, have 
never ceafed fince the figning of the 
Peace. An armed Power keeps the 
Canadians in Awe; but the Court 
ot France has contrived Means to 
render that Congueit as ufelefs as 
poflible, by evading the Letter of 
the Treaty, in Regard to the Pay- 
ment of the Canadian Bills. The 
Weft Indies, from whence our Arms 
had almoft totally driven this per- 
fidious Enemy, and in whofe Seas 
_—— Generofity was carried be- 
yond all Bounds of found Policy, 
in the reftoring Martinico, Guada- 
loupe, and other Iflands, (Monu- 
ments of our national Power and 
Strength, and of the French Inabi- 
lity to refift our Fleets and Armies) 
are once more become a Scene of 
that natural Enmity which the 
French always have for the Engli/,. 
Explore their Views and Defigns 
in the Promotion of the Count de 
Etainge, diftinguithed for hits Breach 
of Parole, his Cruelties in the De- 
ftruction of Gambroon, and other 
Settlements belonging to che Engi? 
in the Eaf-Indies; and above all, 
for his inveterate Hated of the Exg- 
life Nation. In all this appears a 
determined Refolution to keep no 
Meatures with us, and to cramp our 
Trade and Navigation in thofe Seas 
firft, and to come to open Blows as 
foon as Opportunity ferves, and 
they are in a Condition to attack 
our Iflands. 

The Spaniards, fo far as they had 
it in their Power, feconded thefe 
French Meafures ; for in grateful 
Return for the Complaifance which 
| | _ byielded 

















yielded them the Right, and fat 
down contented with no more than 
an uncontrouled Permiflion to cut 
Logwood in Campeachy and Hondu- 
yas, this Branch of the Houfe of 
Bourbon, agreeable to their Family 
Compact, denied the Brett Sub- 
jects that Permiffion, and compelled 
them to defift and to retire, as foon 
as they had, conformable to Treary, 
difarmed themielves, and were no 
Jonger in a Capacity to maintain 
their Footing by Force of Arms. 
Tt is faid, that both France and Spain 
difavow thefe Acts of Violence; 
and that Orders have been dif- 
patched from their refpective Courts 
to place every Thing on its proper 
Footing, as fettled by Treaty. But 
who can truit to fuch Orders, when 
it is well known their Governors 
have never paid any Regard to the 
Commands which contradicted the 
ner 1 Object of their private 

nitructions ; and that they have 
been always fupported, when fuch 
perfidious Artempts were purfued 
with Advantage. 

The Mownrror then proceeds to 
obferve, that thefe Encroachments 
and Violences ought not to be ac- 
quiefced in, without an ample In- 
demnification for the Injuries and 
Loffes fuftained ; for that an open 
War is more defirable than a preca- 
rious and infidious Peace. He ob- 
ferves, that if a King of Grear- 
Britain would confult his own 
Glory and Happinefs, he fhould 
always conduct himfelf in Regard 
to Foreign States, fo as to make a 
Figure. That the £yg/i/ are bef 
content when the Government 
oppofe the Growth of Foreign 
Power, efpecially when it grows 
upon the Ruin of her Intereft: 
And it is the Intereft of a Govern- 
ment to pleafe them in what is rea- 
fonable and honeft. That France 
and Spain being united by the Fa- 
mily Compatt, ought to engrofs our 
Attention more and more in watch- 
ing their Meafures, and counter- 
acting their Devices. We ought 
to turn all our Wiidom, as well as 
our Power, to prevent the Mifchiefs 
threatened from this Conjunction. 

The Monitor concludes with 
faying, When tt is feen that they 
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who govern us, act fincerely for 
their Country ; when it is evident 
that they neither fear, nor flatter, 
the Power of that afpiring Family; 
that they equally deipiie its Pen- 
fions and its Arms; tnat all Mea- 
fures pofiible are taken to break its 
Meatures, and oppofe its Growth ¢ 
to carry on a War, or to maintain 
Treaties, and to form new Alli- 
ances; when the whole Condu@ 
of a Court is this Way irreproach- 
able, Murmurs will ceafe, and ar 
ind will be put to what is called a 
Court and Country Party. 


Singular Anecdotes of Cuarues the 
XLith of Sweden. 


C OURAGE and inflexible Con- 

ftancy formed the Bafis of this 
Monarch’s Charaéter. in his ten- 
dereit Years he gave Initances ¢ 
both. When he was yet icarce fe- 
ven Years old, being at Dinner 
with the Queen his Mother, in- 
tending to give a Bit of Bread to 
a great Dog he was fond of, this 
hungry Animal fnapt too greedily 
at the Morfel, and bit his Hand 
in a terrible Manner. ‘The Wound 
bled copioufly ; but our young He~ 
ro, without offering to cry, or to 
take the leaft Notice of his Misfor- 
tune, endeavoured to conceal what 
had happened, left his Dog fhould 
be broughtinto Trouble, and wrap- 
ped his bloody Hand in the Napkin. 
The Queen perceiving that he did 
not eat, afked him the Reafon; he 
contented himfelf with replying, 
that he thanked her, he was not 
hungry. They thought he was taken 
ill, and io repeated their Sollici- 
tations. Buc all was in vain, though 
he was already grown pale with the 
Lofsof Blood. An Officer who at- 
tended at Table, at laft perceived it; 
for Charles would fooner have died 
than betrayed his Dog, who he 
knew intended no Injury. 

At another Time, when in the 
Small-Pox, and his Cafe appeared 
dangerous, he grew one Day very 
uneafy in his Bed, and a Gentle- 
man who watched him, defirous of 
covering him up clofe received 
from the Patient a violent Box on 
his Ear. Some Hours after obferv- 
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ing the Prince more calm, heentreat- 
ed to know how he had incurred 
his Difpleafure, or what he had 
done to have merited a Blow. A 
Blow replied Charles, I do not re- 
member any Thing of it; I remem- 
ber indeed, that I thought myfelf in 
the Battle of <Ardela, fighting for 
Darius, where 1 gave Alexander a 
Blow, which brought him to the 
Ground. 

What is related of the Journies 
of this Prince is no lefs aftonifhing. 
He has fometimes been on Horfe- 
back for four-and-twenty Hours 
fucceflively, and thus traverfed the 

reateft Part of his Kingdom. At 
aft none of his Officers were fouud 
capable of following him ; he thus 
confequently rode the greateft Part 
of thefe Journies quite alone, with- 
out taking a Moment’s Repofe, and 
without any other Subfiftence than 
a Bit of Bread. In one of thefe 
rapid Courfes he underwent an 
Adventure fingular enough. Ride- 
ing thus Poft one Day, all alone, he 
had the Misfortune to have his 
Horfe fall dead under him. This 
might have embarraffed an ordinary 
Man, but it gavé Charles no Sort 
of Uneafinefs. Sure of finding 
another Horfe, but not equally fo of 
meeting with a good Saddle and Pi- 
ftols, he ungirds his Horfe, claps 
the whole Equipage on his Back, 
and thus accoutered, marches on to 
the next Inn, which by good For- 
tune was not far off. Entering the 
Stable, he here found an Horfe en- 
tirely to his Mind; fo, without 
farther Ceremony, he clapped on his 
Saddle, & Houfing with great Com- 
pofure, and was juit going to mount, 
when the Gentleman, who owned 
the Horfe was apprized of a Stran- 
ger’s going to fteal his Property 
out of the Stable. Upon afking 
the King, whom he had never feen, 
bluntly, how he prefumed to med- 
dle with his Horfe, Charles coolly 
replied, fqueezinz in his Lips, 
which was his ufual Cuftom, that 
he took the Horfe becaufe he want- 
ed one; for you fee, continued he, 
if Ihave none, I fhall be obliged to 
carry the Saddle myfelf. This An- 
fwer did not feem at all fatisfactory 
to the Gentleman, who initantly 


drew his Sword. In this the Kin 
was not much behind Hand with 
him; and to it they were oing, 
when the Guards by this Time 
came up, and teftified that Surprize 
which was natural, to fee Arms in 
the Hand of a Subje& againft his 
King. Imagine whether the Gen- 
tleman was lefs furprized than they 
at his unpremeditated Difobedience. 
His Aftonifhment, however, was 
foon diflipated by the King, who 
taking him by the Hand, affured 
him he was a brave Fellow, and 
that he would take Care he fhould 
be provided for. This Promife was 
afterwards fulfilled; and I have 
been affured the King made him a 
Captain. | 


The Gofpel Difcovery of a Future 
State. 


MANKIND born into this Life 

and World, are no fooner ca- 
pable of looking around them, and 
confiderin + of their Na- 
ture, and the Condition of their Be- 
ing, than they become fenfible of 
their Mortality, and fee Death be- 
fore them. The Human Frame, like 
that of every Animal and Plant 
upon the Earth, foon decays and 
falls toruin. All Fle/h is Grafs, and 
all the Glory of Man as the Flower of 
Grafs. While one Generation is 
{fpringing up, the former is fading 
and pafling away. The brave, the 
wealthy, the wife, the innocent, the 
good, all come tothe fame End, 
and are involved in the univerfal 
Deftruction. 

But is it an adb/olute Deftruétion ? 
an eternal Period of Life and Be- 
ing? Are all Men to perifh for e- 
ver at Death? is there no Redemp- 
tion ? no Salvation ? In this moft 
momentous Inquiry, Revelation 
comes in to our Aid, and extricates 
us from Doubt and Perplexity. The 
Ge/pel is an authentic Bileocies of 
a Life to come: It extends our 
View beyond this narrow Scene of 
Things, to the boundlefs Region of 
an immortal Exiftence. It over- 
looks the Interefts of this Life and 
the Wifdom of this World: It doth 
not :nfiruét us in the Policy of Go- 
vernment, the Prudence of Lanse 
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The Go/pel Difcovery of a Future State. 


the Difcipline of War, or the Arts 
of Peace: Nor does it unfold the 
Myfteries of Philofophy, or difclofe 
the Wonders of the material and 
vifible Creation. Thefe inferior 
Subje&ts are left to the natural 
Abilities and Inquiries of Men. 
But it treats of fomething more im- 
portant and interefting to Mankind, 
and at the fame Time more un- 
fearchable by Human Wifdom and 
Penetration. It difclofeth to us an 
invifible World, brings Immortality 
to View, and affures us of a Refur- 
rection from Death to a Life ever- 
lafting.——-—And what other Sub- 
je&t can be conceived fo proper 
for a fupernatural Difcovery, fo 
worthy of the Interpofition of a 
fuperior Being, fo equal to the Dig- 
nity of a Divine Revelation. 

In regard to the vifible Works of 
Creation, and the material Worlds 
prefent to us in Time but diftant 
1n Space, the Attempts of inquifitive 
Men have been in fome Meafure 
fuccefsful, have made fome admi- 
table Diicoveries, and drought to 
View many Objetts beyond the na- 
tural Sight of the Eye. Butin Re- 


gard to an 4ereafter, and all that 2 


may lie beyond the vifible Bounda- 
of Death, no Human Ability, 
rt, or Invention could ever make 
the leaft Difcovery. It was, as 
Fob exprefies it, a Region of Darknefs 
without any Order, and where the 
Light is as Darknefs. 
ut our Bleffed Saviour Jath abo- 
lifbed Death, and brought Life and 
mmortality to Light : ie hath re- 
vealed This My/tery of God, which 
laid hid in the Divine Counfels from 
the Beginning of the World: He hath 
drawn afide the dark Veil which 
precluded all human Forefight, and 
opened to the Eyes of our Under- 
ftanding a Profpeét into Futurity ; 
hath eitablifhed our Belief of a 
World to come, on the fureft Evi- 
dence; and given us all the Infor- 
mation concerning it, that is pro- 
per to our Condition, and promo- 
tive of our Virtue and Happinelis. 
Mankind were wandering in the 
Dark, uncertain, ant | con- 
{cious of Guilt, rather doubting than 
believing a Life to come, rather 
fearing than oping for the Confe- 
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quence of Death; when in the Full- 
ne/s of Time, a Meflenger from Hea- 
ven arrived, iffuing the Proclamati- 
ons of Divine Grace, affuring Men 
of the Pardon of their Sins, of a 
Deliverance from the Power of 
Death, and of a Refurre&tion to a 
Lite incorruptible and eternal. He 
Spoke not of bimfelf, but as he was 
authorized and directed to {peak : 
and did not defire to be credited 
upon his own Wordalone, but upon 
the Evidence of his miraculous 
Works. He afferted his own Au- 
thoiity to forgive the Sins of Men: 
And to prove it, he healed inttanta- 
neoufly the moft inveterate Di/fem- 
pers of Men: Arguing thus with 
the Pharifees, Which is eafier to fay, 
Thy Sins are forgiven thee, or to fay; 
Rife, take up thy Bed and walk? 
But that you may know that the 
Son of Man hath Power to forgive 
Sins, he faith to the paralytic Cripple 
Rife, take up thy Bed and walk. 
——-—-He pretended to the mighty 
Power of raifing all Mankind from 
the Dead ; and faid, The Time frall 
come, When all they that are in their 
Graves foall bear the Voice of the Son 
f GOD ; and they that hear feall 
ive. And for Proof, he rai/ed the 
Dead by the Power of his Word: He 
faid to the deceafed Daughter of 
— arife, and fhe arofe trom the 
ead: he commanded the Corpfe 
of the Widow’s Son upon the Bier 
to ari/e; and he immediately aro/f 
to Life and Health:-He ftood and 
called with a loud Voice, Lazarus 
come forth; and he who had been 
interred four Days heard the potent 
Voice, and came forth from his 
Sepulchre. He affumed a Power 
of conferring Immortality or an e- 
ternal Life; and for our Convic- 
tion he himfelf appeared alive from 
the Dead, ever to die more, and vi- 
fibly afcended to Heaven: And fi- 
nally, he claimed all Power in Hea- 
ven, as well as on Earth, requifite to 
the eternal Salvation of Men, a 
Power in the invifible Regions. and 
over a fuperior Order of intelligent 
Beings? And what Evidence did 
he give to prove this high Affer- 
tion ; he fent down, according to 
his Promife, the Holy Spirit, to iilu- 
minate his Apofties, and enable 
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them to work Miracles 
Name. 

All the Miracles wrought by our 
Lord and his Apoftles ; the pecu- 
liar and perfeé&t Character he inva- 
riably futtained in every Difcourfe 
and Aétion ; his voluntary Submif- 
fion toa cruel & iznominious Death; 
the Integrity and Difintereftednefs 
of his Apoftles ; the Confiftency of 
the Gofpel-Do&trines ; the Purity 
of all its Precepts; the Accom- 
plihment of Predictions ; furnifh 
various Evidences to the fame Ef- 
fe&: To prove the Truth of our 
Lord’s high Pretenfions, in affuming 
to himfelf an eternal Dominion o- 
ver Mankind, as the immediate Au- 
thor of a Life to come, and the 
Difpenfer of the Rewards of Im- 
mortality to the Human Race. 

But the partieular Fa@, on which 
our Lord and his Apoftles feem to 
lay the greateft Strefs, as the fpecial 
Evidence of a Future State, and of 
his own Dominion and Authority 
in that State: was his own Refurrec- 
tion: It was by bis own rifing and 
appearing alive from the Dead to ma- 
ny Witneffes, and by many infallible 
Proofi, that he abolifbed Death, and 
brought Life and Immortality to 
Light. Thus St. Peter fays, 
Bleffed be the GOD and Father of our 
Lord Fefus Chrift, who, according to 
bis abundant Mercy, hath regenerated 
us to alively Hope, by the Refurre@ion 
of jos Chrift from the Dead, to an 
inheritance incorruptiole, referved for 
us. So the Apoftle ‘fohn intro- 
duces his Epiftle with expreffing the 
abfolute Certainty of our Lord’s 
Refurrection, and alledging it as the 
Difcovery and Proof of a Life to 
come ; What we have beard, 
what we have feen with our own 
Eyes, what we have viewed, what 
our Hands have handled of the Word 
of Life, we declare unto you : For the 
Life tocome was manifeficd, and we 
have feenit, and bear Witnefs of it, e- 
ven that eternal Life which was with 
the Father, and which is now difco- 
qwered to us :—Plainly referring to 
our Lord’s Refurrection, and the 
infallible Evidence the Apoitles had 
of it from their own Senfes.—In 
like Manner St. Paul conneéts a 
Future State with Chriit’s Refurrec- 
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tion : 


Now if Chrift be rifen, bow 


Say fome among you, that there is no Re- 
Toeiin 0 


of the Dead? For if the 
Dead rife not, then Chrift is not rifen, 
and we are a falle Witneffes PA 
GOD: ut now Chrift is rifen 
from the Dead, and become the fir 
Fruits of them that Spt. Here he 
confiders the particular Refurrection 
of our Saviour, as the Proof, Spe- 
cimen, and Commencement of a fu- 
ture Life to Mankind in general. 


[To be continued. | 
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T HE Charatter of Mezentius, 

King of Zyrrhene, is well known. 
A bad Prince anda good Father, 
cruel and tender by Turns. He 
had nothing of the Tyrant, nothing 
that fhowed Violence, as long as his 
Defires knew no Obftacle ; but the 
Calm of this haughty Soul, was the 
Repofe of a Lion. 

Mezxentius had a Son named Laz- 
Jus, whofe Valour and Beauty ren- 
dered him famous among the young 
Heroes of Jtaly. Laufus had at- 
tended Mexentius in the War againtt 
the King of Praeneffe. His Father, 
at the very Summit of Joy, faw 
him, covered with Blood, fighting 
and vanquifhing by his Side. ‘The 
King of Prenefe driven out of his 
Territories, and feeking his Safety 
in Flight, had left in the Hands of 
the Conqueror a Treaiure more 
precious than his Crown, a Princefs 
at the Age when the Heart has only 
the Virtues of Nature, or Nature 
has all the Charms of Innocence 
and Beauty. Every Thing that the 
Graces in Tears poffefs, either no- 
ble or affecting, was painted in Ly- 
dia’s Countenance. In her Grief, 
Courage, and Dignity, one might 
difcover the Daughter of Kings a- 
midit the Croud of Slaves. She re- 
ceived the firft Compliments of her 
Enemies without MHaughtinefs, 
without Acknowledgment, as an 
Homage due to her Rank, the no- 
ble Sentiments of which were not 
weakened in her Soul by ill For- 
tune. 

She heard her Father named, and 
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at that Name lifted up to Heaven 
her fine Eyes filled with Tears. 
All Hearts were moved. Mezenti- 
us himfelf, aftonifhed, forgot his 
Pride and his Age. Profperity, 
which hardens weak Souls, foftens 
proud Hearts, and nothing is more 
gentle than an Hero after gaining 
a Victory. 

If the favage Heart of old Mezen- 
tius was not able to refift the Charms 
of his Captive, what was the Im- 
preflion on the virtuous Soul of 
young Laufus! He mourned over 

is Exploits; he reproached him- 
felf with his Victory : It coft Lydia 
Tears. * Let her avenge herfelf,’ 
faid he, * let her hate me as much 
* as I loveher; I have deferved it 
‘ but too much,’ But an Idea ftill 
more diftrefsful prefents itfelf to his 
Imagination: He fees Mezentius, 
aftonifhed, foftened, pafs on a fud- 
den from Rage to Clemency. He 
judged rightly that Humanity alone 
had not effected this Revolution; 
and'the Fear of having his Father for 
a Rival compleated his Confufion. 

At the Age of Mezxentius Jealoufy 
follows clofely upon Love. The 
Tyrant obferved the Eyes of Lau/us 
with an uneafy Attention: He faw 
extinguifhed in them all at once, 
that Joy and Ardour which fhone at 
firft on the Face of the young Hero, 
victorious for the firft Time. He 
faw him difturbed: He caught fome 
Looks which it was but too eafy to 
underftand. From that Inftant he 
confidered himfelf as betrayed ; but 


Nature had her Turn, and fufpend- po 


ed his Rage. A Tyrant even in 
his Fury forces himfelf to think that 
he is juit ; and before he condemn- 
ed his Son, Mezentius wanted to 
convict him. 

He began by diffembling his own 
Paffion with fo much Art, that the 
Prince looked on his former Fears 
as vain, and confidered the Atten- 
tions of Love as nothing more than 
the Effe&ts of Clemency. At firft 
he affected to allow Lydia all the 
Appearances of Liberty: Bue the 
Tyrant’s Court was full of Spies 
and Informers, the ufual Retinue 
of Men of Power, who, not being 
able to make themfelves beloved, 
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place their Greatnefs in rendering 
themfelves feared. 

His Son was no longer afraid of 
paying Lydia a re{pectful Homage. 

e mingled with his Sentiments an 
Intereft fo delicate and fo tender, 
that Lydia very foon began to re- 
proach herfelf for the Hatred which 
fhe thought fhe entertained for the 
Blood otf her Enemy. Lau/us, on 
his Side, lamented that he had con- 
tributed to Lydia’s Misfortunes. He 
took the Gods to witnefs that he 
would do all in his Power, to repair 
them. ‘ The King my Father,’ 
fays he, ‘ is as generous after Vic- 
tory, as untractable before Bat- 
tle : Satisfied with Viétory, he is 
incapable of Oppreffion. It is 
eafier than ever for the King of 
nat to engage him to a Peace 
that fhall be glorious to both. 
That Peace will dry up your 
Tears, beautiful Lydia; but will 
it efface the Remembrance of their 
Crime who caufed you to fhed 
them! Why did I not fee all my 
Blood flow rather than thofe 
Tears ?’ 

Lydia’s Replies, which were full 
of Modefty and Greatnefs, left no 
Room for Lau/us to pusrm any 
Thine more than an eafy Gratitude; 
though at the Bottom of her Heart 
fhe was but too fenfible of the Care 
he took to confole her. She fome- 
times blufhed for having liftened to 
him with Complaifance ; but her 
Father’s Interefts made it a Law to 
her to avail herfelf of fuch a Sup- 


ta 


on ee ee ee, a ee 


rt. 

In the mean Time their Confer- 
ences growing more frequent, be- 
came alfomore animated, more in- 
terefting, more intimate; and Love 
made its Way infenfibly through 
Refpeét and Gratitude, as a Flower, 
which, in Order to blow, opens the 
flight Texture in which it is en- 
folded. ; 

(To be continued.) 
Of a good Kind of Fuel which may 


be obtained at a much cheaper Rate 


than what is ufually made Ufe of. 


BOUT Briffol, Briflington, and 
A other Pisa in this Part of the 
sC2 Wek 
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Weft of England, they very com- 
monly make Coal-Balls of their 
Culm, or fmall Refufe Coal, which 
would not otherwife be faleable. 

The Way in which thefe Balls 
are prepared, is totake a certain 
Quantity of the Culm, to which 
they add an equal Quantity of 
Sleech, or Mud, which the Tide 
Jeaves on the Sea Shore: After 
mixing them together grofsly with 
Shovels, they blend them with their 
Hands more perfectly, and mould 
them into Balls about the Size of a 
{mall Child’s Head, or about fix 
Inches Diameter. ; 

Thefe Balls they burn immedi- 
ately as they are made, or they may 
be laid up and kept as long as the 
Owner pleafes. . 

In making them, they work as 
much Culm into the Sleech with 
their Hands, when they mould the 
Balls, as they poffibly can without 
making them crumbly. 

I have feen this Fuel burnt many 
Times -at all Seafons of the Year, 
andtalways obferved it made a 
pleafant, good, fierce Fire ; neither 
does it emit any difagreeable Fumes, 
fo as to occafion in the Room a ful- 
phureous Smell. 

Coal-Balls ‘are made in Wales, 
particularly about Carmarthen, in 
another Way. 

Inftead of Sleech, they here ufe 
Clay with the Culm, allowing two 
Parts Culm and one of Clay, ad- 
ding to the Heap a fufficient Quan- 
tity of Water, which they temper 
with it, in the fame Manner as if 
they were making Mortar with 
Lime and Sand. 

After the Culm and Clay have 
been fufficiertly mixed, they form 
them into Balls. 

‘Thefe laft-mentioned Balls, made 
with Clay, are not, it is true, fuch 
pleafant Fuel as thofe made with 
Sleech about Briffel, becaufe the 
Clay is apt to fend forth a ftinking 
Smoke, efpecially if the Balls are 
burnt before they are dry; yet not- 
withftanding this Inconvenience, 
which the lower Sort of People 
give little Heed to, they afforda 
very cheap, good Fuel to the Poor. 


4 fure and expeditious Method of r 


, viewing a large Flock of Sheep 


A fure Method of reviewing Sheep. 


Commons, or extenfive Paftures, as 


prattifed by a Clergyman. 


H E has ten Marking-Irons, ex- 
prefling the nine fimple Fi- 
ures, and a Cypher. With thefe 
“ marks all his Sheep in a Series, 
Vid. 1, 2, 3, 4, ce. as they come to 
Hand, on both Sides. 

His Sheep go, at leaft a confider- 
able Part of the Year, on a large 
and rich Common. He goes cften 
himfelf to review his Flock, for 
Exercife and Amufement, and has a 
little Pocket-Book in his Hand, in 
which all the Numbers of his Sheep 
are written fairly. He holdsa Pen- 
cil in his Hand ; and as he fees any 
Sheep in his Ride, he makes a Mark 
over-againft the ccrrefponding Num- 
ber; and thus, when he has gone 
through the Common, he knows 
whether any of his Sheep are want- 
ing. If any one of his Sheep dies, 
is fold, killed, or removed, or lof 
beyond Hope of Recovery, he has 
nothing todo but to ftrike the Num- 
ber out of his Lift, and when the 
Erafures become numerous, to make 
a new Lift. 

Befides other obvious Advantages 
of this Method above the ufual one 
of counting, there is one very ma- 
terial, v7. that a Sheep-Matfter, 
who is not willing to be a Drudge 
in reviewing his Sheep, may {fuf- 
pend his Employment as long as he 
pleafes, and refume it without Dil- 
advantage ; he may converfe with 
any Perfon whom he meets; he 
may attend to any other Bulinelfs : 
Whereas the Perfon who counts, 
muit keep the Sheep continually in 
his Eye, and go through his Work 


at once, or he might as weil not be- 
gin it. 


A Letter written froma Wife to her 
Hufband Abroad, juft before her 
Death. 


BEFORE this can reach the beii 
of .Hufbands, and the fondeit 
Lover, thofe tender Names will be 
no more of Concern to me. ‘The 
Indifpofition in which you, to obey 
the Didates of your Honour and 
Duty, left me, has increafed upon 
me; and | am acquainted, by my 
Phyficians, I cannot live a Week 
longer. 
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longer. At this Time my Spirits 
fail me; and it is the ardent Love I 
have for you that carries me beyond 
my Strength, and enables me to 
tell you, the moit painful Thing in 
the Profpeé& of Death is, that I 
muft part with you ; but let itbea 
Comfort to you that I have no 
Guilt hangs upon me, no unre- 
pented Folly that retards me; butI 
pafs away my lat Hours ia Refl-c- 
tion upon the Happinefs we have 
lived in together, and in Sorrow 
that it is fo foon to have an End. 
This is a Fratlty which [ hope is fo 
far from being criminal, that me- 
thinks there is a Kind of Piety in 
being fo unwilling to be feparated 
from a State which 1s the In{ftitution 
of Heaven, and in which we have 
lived according to its Laws. As we 
know no more of the next Life, 
but that ic will be an happy one to 
the Good, and miferable to the 
Wicked, why may we not pleafe 
ourfelves at leaft, to alleviate the 
Difficulty of refigning this Being, 
in imagining that we fhall have 
a Senfe of what paffes below, and 
may poflibly be employed in guiding 
the Steps of thofe with whom we 
walked with Innocence when mor- 
‘tal ? Why may I not hope to go on 
in my ufual Work, and, though un- 
known to you, be affiftant in all the 
Confliéts of your Mind ? Give me 
Leave to fay to you, O beft of Men! 
that I cannot figure to myfelf a 
reater Happinefs than in fuch an 
mployment; to,be prefent at all 
the Adventures to which Human 
Life is expofed; to adminifter 
Slumber to thy Eye-Lids in the 
Agonies of a Fever ; to cover thy 
beloved Face in the Day of Bat- 
tle ; to go with thee a Guardian 
Aagel, incapable of Wound or 
Pain, where | have longed to attend 
thee, when a weak, a fearful Wo- 
man. ‘Thefe, my Dear, are the 
Thoughts with which Il warm my 
poor languid Heart ; but indeed I 
am not capable, under my prefent 
Weaknefs, of bearing the ftrong 
Agonies of Mind I fall into, when 
orm to myfelf the Grief you 
muft be in upon your firit hearin 
of ry Departure. I will not dwel 
upon this, becaufe your kind and 
generous Heart will be but the 


more afflicted, the more the Perfon, 
for whom you lament, offers you 
Confolation. My laft Breath will, 
if [am myfelf, expire in a Prayer 
for you. I fhall never iee thy Face 
apain. 

Farewell for ever. 


The Admiration and Envy of the Ad- 
vantages others poffefs, often with- 
out any juff Cause. 


W HEN we are young, we ad- 

mire and envy the Perfon of 
one Man, the Riches of another ; 
the Houle, the Gardens, the Horfes 
of another; the bodily Accomplith- 
ments, the what not, the Beauties 
and Advantages which refult trom 
Art, or Nature, or ’ortune, where- 
ever we find them; and we fail not 
to fuppoie thac the Poffeffor of them 
enjoys the Happineis that we ima- 
gine they would give tous. How 
pleafing is fuch a Man in his Per- 
fon and Accomplithments! And 
what Advantages muft he have over 
fuch another, who is fo much his 
Inferior in every Thing! But we 
then little confider what itis that 
the Enjoyment of thefe Advantages 
muft arife trom ; we do nor refleét 
how much of it depends upon others, 
upon their Sentiments, Opinions, 
and Behaviour ; nor how much de- 
pends upon the Mind and Difpofi- 
tion of the Poffeffor himfelf. When 
we are grown older, and various 
Difappcintments of what we have 
thought our moft reafonable Expec- 
tations have made us wifer, we ad- 
mire, or we may do fo at leaft, the 
curious Difpenfation of the Benefits 
of this World, which fo often 
makes up a real Deficiency by an 
imaginary Advantage. 


Of the beft Stocks f, NeGarines é 
Peaches to yield the fineff Frut 
according to the Experience of an 
eminent Gardener. 


THESE Kinds of Trees are ori- 
ginally Natives of a warmer 
Climate than our’s; where the 
ge contained in the Earth are 
y the Sun’s Rays rendered more 
delicate: They are very delicate 
both in their Stocks and Soils, 
efpecially the beft Sorts, mof of 
which 
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748 Of a cheap Kind of Fuel. 


Weft of England, they very com- 
monly make Coal-Balls of their 
Culm, or fmall Refufe Coal, which 
would not otherwife be faleable. 

The Way in which thefe Balls 
are prepared, is totake a certain 
Quantity of the Culm, to which 
they add an equal Quantity of 
Sleech, or Mud, which the Tide 
Jeaves on the Sea Shore: After 
mixing them together grofsly with 
Shovels, they blend them with their 
Hands more perfeétly, and mould 
them into Balls about the Size of a 
{mall Child’s Head, or about fix 
Inches Diameter. 

Thefe Balls they burn immedi- 
ately as they are made, or they may 
be laid up and kept as long as the 
Owner lenis, 

In making them, they work as 
much Culm into the Sleech with 
their Hands, when they mould the 
Balls, as they poffibly can without 
making them crumbly. 

I have feen this Fue] burnt many 
Times .at all Seafons of the Year, 
and talways obferved it made a 
pleafant, good, fierce Fire ; neither 
does it emit any difagreeable Fumes, 
fo as to occafion in the Room a ful- 
phureous Smell. 

Coal-Balls are made in Wales, 
particularly about Carmarthen, in 
another Way. 

Inftead of Sleech, they here ufe 
Clay with the Culm, allowing two 
Parts Culm and one of Clay, ad- 
ding to the Heap a fufficient Quan- 
tity of Water, which they temper 
with it, in the fame Manner as if 
they were making Mortar with 
Lime and Sand. 

After the Culm and Clay have 
been fufficiertly mixed, they form 
them into Balls. 

‘Thete laft-mentioned Balls, made 
with Clay, are‘not, it is true, fuch 
pleafant Fuel as thofe made with 
Sleech about Briffol, becaufe the 
Clay is apt to fend forth a ftinking 
Smoke, efpecially if the Balls are 
burnt before they are dry; yet not- 
withftanding this Inconvenience, 
which the lower Sort of People 
give little Heed to, they afforda 
very cheap, good Fuel to the Poor. 


4 fure and expeditious Method of + 
» viewing a large Flock of Sheep 


A fure Method of reviewing Sheep. 


Commons, or extenfive Paftures, as 


prattifed by a Clergyman. 


H E has ten Marking-Irons, ex- 
prefling the nine fimple Fi- 
ures, and a Cypher. With thefe 
- marks all his Sheep in a Series, 
Vik» 15 2, 3) 4, Ic. as they come to 
Hand, on both Sides. 

His Sheep go, at leaft a confider- 
able Part of the Year, on a large 
and rich Common. He goes cften 
himfelf to review his Flock, for 
Exercife and Amufement, and has a 
little Pocket-Book in his Hand, in 
which all the Numbers of his Sheep 
are written fairly. He holdsa Pen- 
cil in his Hand ; and as he fees any 
Sheep in his Ride, he makes a Mark 
over-againft the ccrrefponding Num- 
ber; and thus, when he has goue 
through the Common, he knows 
whether any of his Sheep are want- 
ing. If any one of his Sheep dies, 
is fold, killed, or removed, or lof 
beyond Hope of Recovery, he has 
nothing todo but to ftrike the Num- 
ber out of his Lift, and when the 
Erafures become numerous, to make 
a new Lift. 

Befides other obvious Advantages 
of this Method above the ufual one 
of counting, there is one very ma- 
terial, wiz. that a Sheep-Mafter, 
who is not willing to be a Drudge 
in reviewing his Sheep, may fuf- 
pend his Employment as long as he 
pleafes, and refume it without Dil- 
advantage ; he may converfe with 
any Perfon whom he meets; he 
may attend to any other Bufinefs : 
Whereas the Perfon who counts, 
muit keep the Sheep continually in 
his Eye, and go through his Work 
at once, or he might as weil not be- 
gin it. 


A Letter written froma Wife to her 


Hufband Abroad, juft before ber 
Death. 


BEFORE this can reach the beii 
of . Hufbands, and the fondeit 
Lover, thofe tender Names will be 
no more of Concern to me. The 
Indifpofition in which you, to obey 
the Didates of your Honour and 
Duty, left me, has increafed upon 
me; and |] am acquainted, by my 
Phyficians, 1 cannot live a Week 
longer. 
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longer. At this Time my Spirits 
fail me; and it is the ardent Love [ 
have for you that carries me beyond 
my Strength, and enables me to 
tell you, the moit painful Thing ia 
the Profpe& of Heath is, that I 
muft part with you ; but let it bea 
Comfort to you that I have no 
Guilt hangs upon me, no unre- 
pented Folly that retards me; butI 
pafs away my la%® Hours ia Refl-c- 
tion upon the Happinefs we have 
lived in together, and in Sorrow 
that it is fo foon to have an End. 
This is a Fratlty which [ hope is fo 
far from being criminal, that me- 
thinks there is a Kind of Piety in 
being fo unwilling to be feparated 
from a State which is the [nftitution 
of Heaven, and in which we have 
lived according to its Laws. As we 
know no more of the next Life, 
but that it will be an happy one to 
the Good, and miferable to the 
Wicked, why may we not pleafe 
ourfelves at leaft, to alleviate the 
Difficulty of refigning this Being, 
in imagining that we fhall have 
a Senfe of what paffes below, and 
may poflibly be employed in guiding 
the Steps of thofe with whom we 
walked with Innocence when mor- 
~tal ? Why may I not hope to go on 
in my ufual Work, and, though un- 
known to you, be affiftant in all the 
Conflicts of your Mind ? Give me 
Leave to fay to you, O beft of Men! 
that I cannot — to myfelf a 
er Happinefs than in fuch an 

mployment; to,be prefent at all 
the Adventures to which Human 
Life is expofed; to adminifter 
Slumber to thy Eye-Lids in the 
Agonies of a Fever ; to cover thy 
beloved Face in the Day of Bat- 
tle ; to go with thee a Guardian 
Aagel, incapable of Wound or 
Pain, where | have longed to attend 
thee, when a weak, a fearful Wo- 
man. ‘Thefe, my Dear, are the 
Thoughts with which | warm my 
poor aie Heart ; but indeed I 
am not capable, under my prefent 
Weaknefs, of bearing the ftrong 
Agonies of Mind I fall into, when 
yee to myfelf the Grief you 
muft be in upon your firit — 
of my Departure. Iwill not dwel 
upon this, becaufe your kind and 
generous Heart will be but the 


more afflicted, the more the Perfon, 
for whom you lament, offers you 
Confolation. My laft Breath will, 
if [am myfelf, expire in a Prayer 
for you. I fhall never iee thy Face 
apain. 

Farewell for ever. 


The Admiration and Envy of the Ad- 
vantages others poffe/s, often with- 
out any juft Cau/e. 


Ww i EN we are young, we ad- 

mire and envy the Perfon of 
one Man, the Riches of another ; 
the Houle, the Gardens, the Horfes 
of another; the bodily Accomplith- 
ments, the what not, the Beauties 
and Advantages which refult trom 
Art, or Nature, or l’ortune, where- 
ever we find them; and we fail not 
to fuppoie thacthe Poffeffor of them 
enjoys the Happineis that we ima- 
gine they would give tous. How 
pleafing is fuch a Man in his Per- 
fon and Accomplithments! And 
what Advantages mutt he have over 
fuch another, who is fo much his 
Inferior in every Thing! But we 
then little confider what itis that 
the Enjoyment of thefe Advantage 
muft arife trom ; we do nor reflee 
how much of it depends upon others, ™ 
upon their Sentiments, Opinions, 
and Behaviour ; nor how much de- 
pends upon the Mind and Difpofi- 
tion of the Poffefflor himfelf. When 
we are grown older, and various 
Difappcintments of what we have 
choose our moft reafonable Expec- 
tations have made us wifer, we ad- 
mire, or we may do fo at leaft, the 
curious Difpenfation of the Benefits 
of this World, which fo often 
makes up a real Deficiency by an 
imaginary Advantage. 


Of the beft Stocks F oy? NeGarines and 
Peaches to yield the fineff Fruit; 
according to the Experience of an 
eminent Gardener. 


T HE SE Kinds of Trees are ori- 
ginally Natives of a warmer 
Climate than our’s; where the 
os contained in the Earth are 
y the Sun’s Rays rendered more 
delicate: They are very delicate 
both in their Stocks and Soils, 
efpecially the beft Sorts, mofl of 
which 






































































which are firft raifed Abroad. The 
Stocks generally ufed to propagate 
them upon, are Plums, wiz. the 
Mufcle and Wheat Plums, on which 
fome Kinds thrive well, and others 
will not, particularly the choiceft 
Sorts: The beft Method is to re- 
bud them upon the moft vigorous 
and healthy Kinds, which are gene- 
yally fuch as have been raifed from 
Stones in England; but few of 
thofe are to be compared in Good- 
nefs with thofe raifed in France, 
&c. Though if thefe Foreign Kinds 
be firft budded upon the Pens be- 
fore mentioned, they will not bear 
fo well, and are more fubje& to 
Blights than thofethatare rebudded 
upon healthy Kinds of Peaches or 
Apricots ; by which they are ren- 
dered ftronger, and their Fruit 
abundantly better. 

The beit Plum Stocks for Peaches 
and Neétarines, that Iam acquaint- 
ed with, are the Green Gauge, ei- 
ther raifed by Stones or Layers, on 
which moft Kinds thrive well, and 
produce healthy long-lived Trees, 
with well-flavoured Fruit. 


Method of making, in a very cheap 
and expeditious Manner, a Fence to 


inclofe Ground. 
- AKE fome Sapling Oak Poles, 

about five or fix Yards long, 
which will coft about 3¢. each; cut 
them into Lengths of fomething 
more than a Yard, and cleave the 
thickeft Part into four, and the 
middle Part into three, which will 

roduce Stakes at about half a 
Parthian each. 

Dig a Trench two Spade Grafts 
deep, and make a Bank with the 
Sods of two Spade Grafts high, as 
much as poffible without breaking 
them: Cut the Sods floping, not 
perpendicular to the Surface of the 
Ground, and la 
the fame Direétion for the Bank ; 
fo that, from the Top of the Bank 
to the Bottom of the Ditch, fhall 
be one loping Line: Let the Sods 
of the fecond Spade Graft be plac’d 
on the Top of the Sods of the firft; 
but let the Joinings be like thofe of 
Bricks in a Wall ; the Joining be- 
tween two Sods above, over the 
Middle of the Sod below: Letall 
the Earth of the fecond Spade Graft 


them floping in Rof 
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be thrown fo as to back the Fence. 

Drive the Stakes, well pointed, 
through the Sods of the upper Lay, 
and confiderably into the Sods of 
the under Lay, at about the Dif- 
tance of half a Yard from each 
other. ? 

Then take the ftraggling Furze, 
ftubbed for the Purpofe, and thruft 
the Heads of them very forward 
into the Face of the Bank, contriv- 
ing that the two main Branches of 
the Furze fhall be one on each Side 
of the Stake: Over all this, wind 
the longeft black Thorns, and the 
Fence will be fufliciently ftrong, 
without Yether's or Binders. 


Ruves and Maxims for the 
Convuct of Lire. 


BEvare, young Man, beware the - 


Allurements of Wantonne/s, and \ 
let not the Harlot tempt thee to riot ™ 
to Excefs in her Delights. 

The Madnefs of Defire fhall de- 
feat its own Purfuits ; from the 
Blindnefs of its Rage thou fhalt 
rufh upon Deftruétion. 

Therefore give not up thy Heart 
to her fweet Enticements, neither 
{uffer thy Soul to be enflaved by her 
enchanting Delufions. 

The Fountain of Health which 
muft fupply the Stream of Pleafure 
fhall esis be dried up, and every 
Spring of Joy fhall be exhaufted. 

In the Prime of thy Life old Age 
fhall overtake thee; thy Sun fhall 
decline in the Morning of thy Days. 

But when Virtue and Modefty 
enlighten her Charms, the Luftre of 
a beautiful Woman is brighter than 
the Stars of Heaven, and the Influ- 
ence of her Power it is in vain to 
refift. 

The Whitenefs of her Bofom 
tranfcendeth the Lilly ; her Smile 
is more delicious than a Garden of 

cfes. 

The Innocence of her Eye is like 
that of the Turtle ; Simplicity and 
Truth dwell in her Heart. 

The Kiffes of her Mouth are 
fweeter than Honey ; the Perfumes 
of Arabia breathe from her Lips. 

Shut not thy Bofom to the Ten- 
dernefs of Love; the Purity of its 
Fiame fhall ennoble thine Heart, 
and foften it to receive the faireft 
Impreffions. SELECT. 
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SeLect Pieces of PorTry. 


BEAUTY ano MODESTY: 
A FABLE. 


EAUTY and Modefty, I’ve heard 
By fages oftentimes averr’d, 
Were female twins begot by ‘fove, 
To blefs the world with joy and love, 
Equally beautiful and fair, 
They grew a lovely blooming pair ; 
And never fhone with fuch a grace, 
As when together in one place, 
Some have obferv’d, each when alone, 
With much a fainter luftre fhone ; 
Others that feparately feen, 
Modefty wore the brighter mien, 
Howe’er that be, they chear’d the plains, 
The ruddy nymphs, the healthy fwains ; 
Enliven’d even nature’s force, 
And gave of blifs an endlefs fource. 
But fee, by fate, or fortune’s fport, 
They both are introduc’d to court 3 
Where grandeur, pomp, and glitt’ring 
pride, 
Which beckon innocence afide, 
From early virtue, Beauty caught, 
And deeply in her bofom wrought. 
With fparkling fire now roll her eyes, 
Her lilly breafts with ardour rife ; 
Quick pants her breaft, high fwell her 
veins, 

And proud o’er all the youth fhe reigns. 
The youth with greedy eyes devour 
Her charms, and feel and own her pow’r ; 
Each glance their longing foul infpires, 
They burn, they rage with fierce defires. 
But on her fifter when they gaz’d, 
The lovely fair, confus’d, amaz’d, 
With blufhing cheek, and down -caft 


eyes, 
Each look, and eaeth approach denies, 
Eafy, tho’ grave, foft, tho’ fevere, 
She whifper’d oft in Beauty’s ear: 
© Sifter, be wife, your charms conceal, 
© O’er all your beauties throw my vail 5 
€ Nor fo believe them hid from fight, 

For even then they'll blaze too bright,” 
Beauty, at firft, the counfel took, 
And guarded every turn and look ; 
Scarce rofe a thought within her foul, 
Save what the fifter could controul, 
But ah! the fplendid fhew and form 
Her little heart unpra¢ctis’d warm : 
Peers, beaux, and coxcombs fwell her 

train, 

And beauty grows exceffive vain ; 


® The Darts of Lewe come from the Portion, 


Vain, thus to triumph o'er her fex, 

Vain her admirers tc perplex. 

Modefty found it now lay en her, 

Stronger to guard her fifter’s honour; 

She therefore ply’d her home and clofe, 

With many a fharp, though wholefome 
dofe ; 

Shew’d her "the projects that were brew- 
ing, 

To make her f2ii a fhining ruin ; 

That her adorers fpeeches, tried 

By truth, wou'd fhew what ills they 
hide ; 

And that diugrace and foul reproach 

Mutt pay for giided chair and coach. 

On gaiety and pieafure bent, 

In all retirement difcontent, 

Of Modefty now Beauty grew 

So tir’d fhe Knew not what to do, 

Or how to fhun her loath’d advice, 

So very free, fo over nice, 

To vifits Beauty oft repairs, 

And in the front box fhews her airs ; 

The tedious midnight hours to kill, 

Plays piquet, ombre, and quadrille ; 

She forces, with her boundlefs pride, 

Her guardian fifter from her fide, 

Who ever fince, for mott part, dwelis 

In humble cottages and cells. 

Beauty, thus loft, by paffions driven 

To all the follies under heav’n, 

A while in pomp and pleafure reigns; 

But fudden change the fickle fcenes; 

Of years the lovely blooming care 

One moment finks into defpair ; 

What yefterday had idoliz’d, 

Now falls unpity’d, and defpis’d, 


The Fortune getsthe Lover: ATAte#, 


OST poets fing, and fain would 
rove, 

That beauty is the caufe of love, 
But fuv'za/, than the reft more witty, 
Says, Dote veniunt Sagitta *. 
Experience. fhews as clear as light, 
That what that bard afferts is right ; 
For I will by example prove, 
That money is the caufe of love : 
There dwelt, no matter when or where, 
A nymph moft exquifitely fair ; 
Adorn’d with ev'ry female grace, 
A winning air, a matchlefs face ; 
In fhort, the was fo fine that nature 
Scarce ever form’d a finer creature ; 


But 
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But fortune, blind and cruel power ! 
Had given her a fcanty dower, 

Full half a century had fhe told, 

But unpoffefs'd of tempting gold, 

She ne’r had heard a lover figh, 

Or talk of Hymen’s filken tic. 

At length her blooming charms decay, 
Her jetty looks are turn’d to gray ; 

Her wrinkied forehead erft as white 
And fmooth as iv’ry, fhocks the fight ; 
Old time had left no fingle trace 

Of beauty in her ruin’d face, 

In ciofet pent one day fhe fat, 
Bewailing her unhappy fate ; 

She tore her hair, and beat her breaft, 
And goddefs Fortune thus addrett : 
All-pow’rful Fortune lend thine ear, 
And goddefs deign a wretch to hear : 

O would’ ft thou but propitious prove, 
What youthful crouds would court my 

love ? 

But, cruel Deity, if thou 

Wilt ftill wear frowns upon thy brow, 
And ftill refufe thy friendly aid, 

I die (O horrid thought) a maid, 
Fortune grown kinder heard her pray’r, 
And taking Betiy’s fhape and air, 
Enter’d the room with curt’fie low, 
Her, Madam, with contracted brow, 
Addrefs’'d ; fay, minx! on what occa- 

fion 


You interrupt my meditation ; 

This inftant from my fight be gone, 

You know I love to bc alone, 

The goddefs anfwer’d, oft have you 
Declar’d that dreams come always true ; 
‘Therefore with joy I boldly came, 

J” acquaint you with my laft night's 


dream : , 
When fleep had feal’d my eyes, me- 
thouxht 
That you a lottery-ticket bought; 
Which prov’d a prize, by Fortune bleft, 
Of twenty thoufand pounds at leaft, 
Forgiveame, Betty, fhe reply’d, 
J’m very forry I thould chide ; 
But if fuccefs thy dream attends, 
Doubt not I'll make thee great amends, 
She faid, and flying down the ftairs, 
As quick as thought itfelf repairs, 
T°’ a fhop, where fhe a ticket buys, 
And feems ev’n now to have gain’d the 
prize, 
At length arriv’d the happy day 
Of drawing, when to fee fair play 
Fortune, repairing to Gui/dball, 
Perch’d on the wheel unfeen by all : 
The ticket, by her friendly aid, 
Turn’d out as fhe had told the maid, 
The trumpet of far founding fame, 
The tidings {carcely could proclaim, 
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E’er tempted by the golden bait, 

A hundred lovers throng’d her gate ; 

Some prais’d her forehead, eyes and 
mouth, 

Where God knows there was ne'er a 
tooth, 

Some vow’d that fhe was Beauty’s queen, 

Some fwore fhe fcarcely feem’d eighteen. 

Others, their paffion’s ftrength to prove, 

In well-turn’d rhime breath’d out their 
love. 

Her toilet is adorn’d with rows 

Of odes, acrofticks, billet-deux : 

In ev'ry line the lover dies, 

Scorch’d by the light’ning of her eyes ; 

Or, having talk’d of chains, racks, fires, 

In fome f{mooth fimile expires. 

E’re half a month was pafs'd, her hand 

Was join’d in wedlock’s facred band. 

Thus the, when once of gold poffeft, 

Tho’ old was with a hufband bleft; 

Who when adorn’d with ev'ry charm, 

Could ne’er one lover’s bofom warm, 

*Caufe Fortune had refus’d to give 

Gold, which alone Keeps love alive. 


The 23d Psaum verfified, by a Youth of 


thirteen, 


I, 
S thepherds tend on graffy plains 
Their flocks, with watchtul eyeg 
Jehovah fo relieves my pains, : 
And all my wants fupplies. 
| II 


He fhall condu& me to the vales, 
With living herbage green ; 
Where ftreams meandring throug: tite 
dales, 
Adorn the verdant fcene, 
He fhall renew my mental frame, 
Nor fuffer me to ftray, 
But for the glory of his name, 
Shalt thew the righteous way. 
1V 


Yea, tho’ the paths of death I tread, 
My foul fhall fear no ill ; 

Thy rod and ftaff afford me aid, 
And thou art with me fill, 


V. 
My foes fhall view mine head with oi 
Anointed by the Lord ; 
y cup, with wine o’erflowing fmile, 
‘And plenty crown my board, 


Since, Lord! thy mercies me fupport, 
And through my life attend, 
Within Jehovah's facred court 
My foul her time fhall fpend, 
T. A. Jun. 
Finchley, OG. 9, 1764. 
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